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by her associates, who were sympathetic over her bereave-
ment. The next morning Jack received a letter from Mabel
Applegarth, an old friend of Bessie's, asking him to call
upon Bessie and do what he could to lighten her burden. He
called at the home of the Madderns that evening.

Bessie Maddern, who was a cousin of Minnie Maddern
Fiske, the famous actress, had graduated from Girls' High
in San Francisco, attended Normal School for two years,
and taught for three years in an Alameda grammar school.
At the time of Fred Jacobs's death she was privately coaching
in mathematics delinquent grammar-school children, and
high-school students who wanted to enter the University.
She was a strong woman physically, stolid, phlegmatic,
riding her bicycle from house to house in Oakland and
Alameda to her various pupils. She was a little older than
Jack, had warm, sad eyes, an aquiline nose, a large but
well-cut mouth, a strong chin, and black hair with a narrow
streak of grey running straight back from her forehead, the
result of an accident when she was eighteen. There was a
well-poised, quiet assurance about her, and she was entirely
forthright in nature.

Miss Madden was grieving over the loss of Fred Jacobs;
Jack was grieving over the hopelessness of his engagement
to Mabel Applegarth. They found each other's company
pleasant and salutary; they felt comfortable together.
Before long Jack found himself spending many evenings
with Miss Maddern. She coached him in mathematics and
physics, in which he was untutored, while he went back to
the beginnings of English literature and reviewed its history
for her. On Sundays they took their bicycles across to Marin
County, where they wandered through Muir Woods and
cooked their dinner of broiled steak, baked sweet potatoes,
crab, and coffee over hot coals. On other nights, if Jack had
a little money, they would have dinner in one of San
Francisco's North Beach Italian restaurants and then go
to the opera.

He continued to bicycle the forty miles to San Jose each
week, but his meetings with Mabel left him saddened and